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”My local regional supervisor, with whom I am on the friendliest terms, has nominated 

me for the position of General Administrator of Upper Austrian schools, the matter is 

currently with the ministry. If our aims are met, then we have much to hope for…“ 

 

”That wretched educational system! Hottest of hot seats for over 2000 years!! If there is 

one thing that should never be neglected, that one thing is the educational system! Think 

of the revolutions, think of the civil wars – the toil, the blood, the misery! All to hammer 

home ideals that could better have been instilled in childhood – and at a thousandth of 

the cost. There are times when my heart could break at the thought of it. Our government 

is hard at work today, but the vital proposition – that education is the principal and most 

sacred duty of the state – is not being addressed! It is the very foundation stone of the 

State: we ourselves are the very lifeblood of the State, and it is the duty of the State to 

ensure that we grow up into free citizens, rather than into wild beasts to be corralled and 

caged lest we escape and cause havoc! I once told the now late Prince Metternich: The 

country school master is the most important person in the land. We discussed the topic 

further and he agreed and asked where the money for these ideas of mine would come 

from. I did not know – I am not a man of finance. I still do not know, but what I do know 

is that the state spends more money patching up all the damage that inadequate 

education brings than it would cost to educate the populace properly in the first place. 

Those who do not want to chain the people of the Earth in a continual blind loop of virtue 

and vice, of law and violence, of ascent and descent, of despair towards God, but rather 

believe that each lifetime can be spent in the pursuit of the highest degree of 

development and rationality must see that that such aims can only be realised by that 

most sacred of all achievements, the education of the people. In this way and only in this 

way can such a goal be attained.“ 

 

Vienna, June 3, 1850. Minister for Culture and Education: nomination decree of Adalbert 

Stifter to County Superintendent for Primary Schools in Upper Austria: 

”…by means of the assigned instruction you will familiarise yourself with the range of 

official duties and the limits of your department and, may I add, I am most satisfied at 

how well you understand the importance of the office entrusted to you, and the promising 

industriousness you possess …“ 

Signed Graf Thun von Hohenstein 

 

”I am in my office daily before 8 a.m. where I can compose poetry in the deepest of 

silence, before the others arrive at around 9:30 or 10. When this sweetest of my daily 

tasks is complete, I must attend to the drudgery of school paperwork until 2 o’clock. The 

afternoon is devoted to preparation, relaxation, and an assortment of selected activities 

such as drawing and painting. When I am at school in the mornings, my scheduled  
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poetry time is 6 to 8 or 9 o’clock in the evening. I am working simultaneously on two 

volumes of stories for young people”. 

 

”Over time, my official duties have become more pleasant. I have set myself the goal of 

practicing moderation and fairness – it has been noticed and my charges now come to 

me with greater trust. The schools throughout the county are diverse, but also very good, 

in their very nature, as far as I can tell. I find myself wishing I could take home many of 

the dear boys and girls I encounter. However, if I did so, there would be no room in the 

apartment! After I receive my travel advance I will explore the high mountains of 

Salzkammergut, the autumn weather is most congenial to this task. In winter I will to the 

flat lands. I did well to put in for primary schools.“ 

 

”If I only had time, and did not have this official post!! Often – often my inner voice tells 

me I have not lived for nothing, I have yet to create something that will live on after my 

death. Material and thoughts pile high, they palpitate and push to be expressed; but then 

I have not the time, and the tedium of daily tasks and the feebleness of the people I have 

to work with and cannot avoid cast a shadow over my exultant mood.” 

 

”...Strands leather sole cork window pane…“ 

 

”If I had a life of tranquility (winters in Vienna and summers in the mountains beneath 

the trees and clouds) I would be able to give all my attention to truly important things, to 

the clean and the beautiful: writing in the morning, drawing, reading and pursuing 

science in the afternoon and spending my evenings either with dear friends or outdoors 

or in my garden – but I dare not think of that, or else, as Jean Paul says, the god within 

becomes enraged.“ 

 

”...broomstick cleat whipcord fur…“ 

 

”I deeply bemoan my situation. If I were independent, I would perhaps have […] 

achieved much greater things – but it was not to be, I must endure my destiny, along 

with my anguish. I often think of Kepler, the great star gazer, who had also suffered in the 

city of Linz before he wrote his law of planets. Now a plaque adorns his former residence 

and they have erected a monument to him in the city of his birth…“ 

 

”My dearest friend, if only you knew of my condition! Together with the hay from a bale, 

the cleat, the window pane, the leather sole, the cork and the broomstick that swim in my 

head, a bright ray often shines, clearing aside the clutter, trying to create a clear temple 

for great and tranquil gods; but when I enter my office, there are baskets of things for me 

to take care of. This is the real misery, rather than the time my office demands. If I had 

been able to coast along and take care of business without putting my heart into it, if I 

had possessed the astounding degree of calm many civic officials possess, I would not  
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have lost the art of creating poetry; but that is what happens when the church is 

converted into a barn: the service itself goes awry.“ 

 

”I believe things conspire against me. You know I am not vain about my work, you know 

my diffidence, my everlasting corrections (you of all people!); you know how dissatisfied 

my work always leaves me, but there remains the feeling […] that I am capable of 

something masterly that would stand the test of time and place me alongside the great 

masters; there remains a deep hallowed drive in my heart that compels me to proceed in 

this direction – but I am never allowed the necessary peace of mind: little things are 

forever nagging at me, official duties and demands made by people who deem 

themselves important, and so the opportunity to be great flits away. Happy indeed those 

who have never had to experience such anguish! Yet unhappy too never to know the 

zenith of what life can offer. No, let the anguish remain, and with it my chance to sup 

with the gods.“ 

 

Martin Sturm lives in Linz and is the director of the OK Offenes Kulturhaus 

Oberösterreich. 


